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Fair ROSAMOND, 


King Henry the Second's Concubine, 
Who was put o Death by Queen FL IN 0 R, in the Famous Bower of I d 


Raab, near Oxſoad. To the Tune of, Flying Fane, &c. 
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Pen as King Henry rul'd this Land, The King thereloze ſoz her Defence, 


the Second of that Name, againſt the furious Queen, 
Belldes the Queen he dearly lov'd, At Woodſtock builded ſuch a Bower, 
a fafr and comely Dame: the like was never lern: 
Molt recrleſs was her beauty found, 
her favour and her face, Moſt curiouſly that Bower was biult, 
A ſweeter Creature in this Wozld, ol Stone and Timber ſong, 
did neder P;ince imbꝛate: A hundꝛed and fkty Doogs 
did to this Bower belong, 
Hes triſped locks like thzeads of gold, And they ſs cunningly contriv'd, 
appear d to each Man g light, with turnings round about, 
Her comely epes like ozient pearls, Chat none but with a Clew of Thzead, 
did caſt a heavenly light: could enter in 02 out. 
The blood within her criftal cheeks, 
did ſuch a colour dive, And koz his Love and Lady's ſake, 
Ks though the Lilly and the Role, that was ſo fair and byight, 
diaz maſeerſh(p did tribe. The keeping ol this Bower he gave 
1 unto a ballant Knight : 
F jond, fair Roſamond, But Fo2tune that doth often frown, 
name was called ſo, *© where ft befoze did Imile, 
To whome Dame Elinor our Queen, The King's Delight, the Lady's Joy 
was known a deadlp Foe, 


full Coon ſhe did beguile. 
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's Ungvacibug Bon; 
advaſice, 


of France; 

But yet befs2e dur Tomely King 
the Engliſh Land fozſook, 

Ok Roſamond hig Lady fair 
bis Farewel this he took ; 


| 
My Roſamond, my only Rofe, 
that pleaſelt beſt mine eye, 
The faireſt Flower in all the lo nid, 
to feed my fantillie 


whoſe ſwertnelg doch excel, 
Py Koyal Role a 


Jil bear my Rol with me. 


When Roſamond, ſhat Lady byight, 
did hear che King ſap ſo, 

The ſ0zrow of her gie ved heart 
ber outward [30js did ſhow ; 

And from her clearſno triſtal eyes 
the tears gibt of apace, 

UWibich like the ul vt pear led dew 
ran down her coßely face. 


Her lips like to th&ral red, 4 
did war both wa and pale, 

And fo2 the ſozrow ſe concelv'd, 
her vital ſpirits id tail: 

And falling down al in a lweund, 
befoze King Heny's face, 

Full off within bis Vincely Arms, 
ber body did imb 


And twenty times vith wagery eyts 
be klſt ber tender thek. 
Until he had reviv d egain 
ber ſenſes mild amd merk: 
Why gritves my Reſe, my lweeteft Roſt ? 
the King did okten liy. | 
Becauſe, quoth he, to bloody Marg 
my Loꝛd matt paſs away 


But ſince yourG1ace in Fozraign Coalts 
amongſt por Foegunkind, 
Buft go to hazerd lite and limb, 


why ould 1 fap behind: 


o 
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Nay, rather let me Ae a Page 
thy Swoꝛd and Tatget bear, 

That on my bzeaff the Blow may light, 
that ſhould offtnd you there, 


Slet me in your Royal Tent 
pepate your Bed at night, ? 
And with ſweet baths refreſh your G1ace 
at pour return from Fight ; 
So J pour Pꝛeſente may injop, 
no topl J will refuſe, 
But wanting you my Life is Death, 


which doth, true Love abuſe, — 


Content thyſelf, my deareſt Love, 
thy reſt at home ſhall be, 

In Fnpland's ſweet and pleaſant Woll, 
fo: Travel fits not thee: 

Fair Ladies bzok no bloody Wars, 
Wert Peace their pleaſures bzeed, 

The Nounriſhec of Yeart's Content, 
which Fancy fir did feed. 


My Note ſhall reſt in Woodſtock-Bower, 


volte Wuſick! Weetly dight, 

Uhil# J among dee pierting Pikes 
againſt mv F*es do fight : 

My Role ir Roves of Pearl and Gold, 
with Diane nds richly dight. 

Shall dance the Galliards of my Kobr, 
witle Amp Forcs do lmitt. 


And cu Bir Thomas wlom Jrruft, 
to be my Love's Defence, 
Be careful of my gallant Roſe, 
when J am parted hence: 
And therewithal he fercht a gh, 
as though his heart would beak ; 
And Roſamond fo; very G1ief, 
not one plain wozd could ſpeak : 


And at their parting well they might, 
in heart be griebed ſoze, 
After that day fair Roſamond, 
the King did ler no moe: 
Foz when his Gzace was paſt the Seas, 
and into France was gone, _ 
Queen Elinor with envious heart, 
to Woodſtock came anon. 


And fozth the calls this truſty Knight; 

which kept this curfous Bower, 
Who with his Clew of twined Thiead, 
came from the famous Flower : 
And when that they had wounded him, 
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But when the Nueen with ſtedfaft ier, 
beheld her heavenly fate, 

She was amazed in her mind 

at her exceeding Szate: 1 

Calf off from thee theſe Robes (ſhe ſafd} - 
that rich and coſtiy be, © 

And dzink thou up this deadly Dzaught,' 
which J hate bzought to thee, 


But pꝛeſently upon her knees 
ſweet Roſamond did fell, 
And Pardon of the Queen ſhe crabs 
fo; her offences all: | 
Take pity on my porthful pears, 
air Roſamond did cr.) 
And let me not with Poiſon trgng 
enkozted be to die. 


I will renounce my Cnful Alke, 
and in ſome Cloyſter *bide 
Oz elſe be baniſhed if you pleaſe, 
to range the W02[d ſo wide; 
And fo2 the Fault that J hape done, 
though A was fozr'dtherets, 
Pꝛeſet ve my liſe and punich me, 
as pou think good to do. 


And with theſe woz ds her lily hands 
ſhe wꝛung full often there, : 
And down along her comely face, 
. Noceeded wanys tear: 
But nothing cold this furious Quten, 
there with appeaſeo be, 
The Cup of deadly Þoyſon Crong, 
as the ſat on her knee, 


whe gabe this tomely Dame to dzink, 
who toe it in her hand, | 

And from her bended knee aroſe, 
and on fer feet did fand : 

And taſt ig up her eyes ro Heaven, 
the did 02 mercy call, 

And dinking up the Poyſon Cong, 
ber Life the (oft withal. 


nd when that Death thzough 
had done her greateſt -— pkg wy 
Ber chieleſt Foes did there confeſs, 
ſhe was a glozioug = tight : 
Her Body then they did entamb, 
when L ife was fted away, 


At Woodſtock, near to Oxford Town, 


ag map be ſeen this Dax. 
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